The George Sand-

troubadour, whom you picture agitated and always angry, is
gentle as a lamb and even good natured! First I made all the
changes that they wanted, and then they put back the original
text. But of my own accord I have cut out what seemed to me
too long, and it goes well, very well. Delannoy and Saint-
Germain have excellent wigs and play like angels. I think it
will be all right.

One thing vexes me. The censorship has ruined the role of
a little legitimist ragamuffin, so that the play, conceived in the
spirit of strict unpartisanship, has now to flatter the reaction-
aries : a result that distresses me. For I don't want to please
the political passions of anyone, no matter who it may be,
having, as you know, an essential hatred of all dogmatism, of
all parties.

Well, the good Alexander Dumas has made the plunge! Here
he is an Academician! I think him very modest. He must be,
to think himself honored by honors.

CCLXIX.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 15 February, 1874

Everything is going well, and you are satisfied, my trouba-
dour. Then we are happy here over your satisfaction and we
are praying for success, and we are waiting impatiently for
Saint-Antoine so as to read it again. Maurice has had a cold
which attacks him every other day. Lina and I are well, the
little girls superlatively so. Aurore learns everything with
admirable facility and docility; that child is my life and my
ideal. I no longer enjoy anything except her progress. All
my past, all that I have been able to acquire or to produce, has
no value in my eyes unless it can profit her. If a certain por-
tion of intelligence and goodness was granted to me, it is so that
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